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ELEGIES 


On that Renowned Knight 
Sir Nathaniel Barnardiſton. 


A Gentleman eminent for Picty to 


God, lovetothe Church, and fidelity to his 
Country z andtherefore Highly 
onored by them all. 


He was Five times choſen Knight of the Shire, 


for the County of $ , and once 
Burgeſs for Sudbary. 


In the diſcharge of which Truſt, he always 
approved Himlelt, Faithful , 2s by his great ſutferings 

| for the Freedoms and Liberties of his 

Countrey, abungantly appear. 


A Zealous Promoter of the Preaching of the 
| Golpel, maniteſted by his great care, in preſenting Men, 
| Able, Learned, and Pious, to the places whereof he 
had the Patronagez andalſo by his large and 
extraordinary bounty towards the ad yancing of 
Religion and Leamiog, both at bome, 
and in Forreign Plantations 
among the Heathen. 
| Dignum laude virum Muſa vetat Mori, 
| ng 


London, Printed by R. 1, for Tho. Newberry at the Three 
Lions in Cornb1/, near the Royal Exchange, 165 3. 
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To the V Vorſbipful and highly honou- 
_ © "red Lady, the) Ady Jane Banardifton.. 


013010 192 VION 91G 
lrice Noble Lady, ſpare that melting Bead, 
ſorrows want no jewel from your bead, 

Still let theſe fulrwer drops, that Lightly lye 
Like little delug'd worlds within your ve ; 

Fixed abide in their own brighteſt ſphear, 

His fame wants not theſe pendents for her ear ; 
Thoſe fall ing ſtars rob-heaven, tbe need not thence 
Borrow our g11efs, or taxe you-with expence : 
Behold how ewn1y Mowrner brings bts ſheet 

To wipe your eyes,and weep himſelf ; 'tis meer 
That this ſo publick loſs by. th' Caynries charge 
Should mourned be ; Spare, Madam ,chen: this large 
And thicker Volume that is here annext, 

Is but our Comment on that publick text: 

( ome Argus, Hieraclicus, lend your eyes 

To pay on's tomb a liquid ſacrifice ; 

Lo all the grafſe that round about him lye, 

Hangs full of tears ſhed from Dame Natures eye, 
See bow ſad Philomele (that yond-r fits, 

Ani to the dancing twig bet mnſick fits ) 


Now 


—_—— 


Now mourns for him, the fal-per broak ras on, 
—_ to lexverhoke loved bunks, wheroon 
A Manhon once be bad; that's now 


With Cypreſs rrees,and with their branches crown d; 
So dak, it feems Nights to borrow, 
And may be cal d,che y den of ſorrow. 


F'refince be did ; ; che Heavens cher gneſeze tel, 
Daily intcars tocarth's wer boſome fell. 

Not in an April ſtorm, or thoſe in June, 
Whoſe trembling Cadexternakes it rain va tune, 
But like a gravve Decembers dy, or thoſe 

Who mourn in Cicero's ftile, aud weep in proſe. 
Madam, an perry 
Attends this fable day, weep you no more ; 
Angels, that on your eyes with beetle; wait 
To catchyour falling _ do now retreat 
With rveſſels full ; anez they'l loop, 


: And lightly borver round demourning troop, 
Whilſt I in filence do bis Shrine adore ; 


If worſhip doth offend, 1 cben implore, 
And crave a farvomr, Madara, "tis this one, 
Adde to his memory no pictured ſtone ; 
Leſt whilſt within the Church my -o00ws 1 29, 
I roche Image of this Saintſhould pray. 


Madam, your mot bumble and feitblul ſerviter : 
Samuel Faireclough. Jus, 


[That renowned Knight 
Nabored Bn Af 

Acroſticke Elegie G pt? my. eyer Ho- 

noured Friend Sir Te Nathoni Barnardiſton, 


who faithfully in all i 
Country, 1 for - nr_et 


gy ron Hye 1653+ 
Hal wp CrPs dye, and my Muſe idle 


14r poll 3 can Juch Rapper 
Ba_ in me , j ad with 
ce ? 


B N ature 


Elegies on that renowned Kyight, 
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N undone tb, ode era akngy, 


B df and SM ſha joymby Heaven grow pwr 


A $ ozcethey were, 
A ally the dtomes ſhat, und ihen _—_ eyes 


N orlooling t,dyGads 
4 ttaine rey ton juſt and 0 pres yu + 


ocach corps its r 
D one) ny the:Sea/206. Witha e 
I ts ancient Ghngawake to we per bh: 
S. ot vom wear pers} 


T © heaven afc 2 
wet rey 
tolve, ns Al 


(9 Fr pv 
__ our former Patriots eg 
rv 


F'q one can di 

'> their count; pre rags 
Fleſh may incinevates 
The body in the ea oe reg Kot 
But there's a ſpark remaines, whic return;, 
And te-infotth choſe alles fn in their um, 


V'Vhich when the laſt days m9 Ss draw nigh, 
v4 


Shal raiſe its flatne by heav nh 
She's ever cal'd the Bird of Paradife. 


Yo fries the Phootin, Gows 
£4: 


fr CIS 


* CPMarmange BannarpisToON 
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a ts pphom in taut [zus 


In whoſe good Chriſt wil thee tcl 
RN N, . 


WILLIAM SPRING Barronet. 


Ake bat my Male, lay of thy 
he of darkeſt rial 
plan... head blackneſs, do.not faile 


Thy brow wich ch url Dadow ow ove 


zo Cn: tears ww. =, oe ape 


With 
Now let aliving 
That may iu 

The Jepthi in fy paſs, n 
Leſt Nature hear, and do di 


Attire thy ſelf in ſaddeſt mourning weed, | 

Put on thy tragick Buskins, haſte with ſpeed 

Unto the place where gric{ly Death doth wel, The houſe of 
Within the ground in loweſt darkeſt cel death, 
Pale kercher'd.ficknels lycth at. the doar, 

To him the Porter openeth = hour, 


noma 


Ive her frame ; 
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Elegies 0 on that renowned Knight 
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About, above; the Monuments rema 

Of old and young whom direfull death "bath ſine : 
yu the worl YOUT = lye, 
There Ceſor, Cref ve {, ato. by z 

There D ediabah, Dante 

And there with theſe our true act 


tn ng 
e t we is 

The pillars of bHck's dep... 

That mayenduxe time you ended fee g FY 
The wals intire of Adamantine rock, | 
The two-leav'd gates of Steel, fo key and lock. 


c Corruptions fa Ie long ode, 


& &(cription 
ef Dcath, 


TIS. 


Theſe wornand torn, in time renew'd again, 

The coſt of future Punerals maintain: 

The lower floor's of earth, moſt rooms be ful, 

Loc here the dead mens bones, and there the ckut. 
The trophies of triumphant Death arc there, 

The rooms all with whited linnenare ; 

The corps intomb'd with jayceof finedr' d, 
There. reſt arid fleep i in duſt, NO 3 | 
Till that thele bodies,putrifaRions | prey, 

Be raiſed up to life at the l1s# Day. 


The way is beaten to this houle of Death, 
The fatal enemie of Mortals breath. -- 
A raw-bon'd carcaſe, of his Head the baire- 
And fieſb is falne, and 'left the 5#wlall bare ; 
ezes no eyes, canyot be ſeen nor ee, 
Woernreaten'noſe, one jaw, no teeth hathhe : 


Yet ; 


hw. tt 


$i NATHANIBL BARNARDISTON. 5 
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Yet heaps of men hedaily doth devour, 
And bandreds fall before him.inan hes.  _ 
Within his cruel &rea# he hazh no heart, 
Yet full of courage, and with deadly dart 
He kils, yet. neither, arm he hath, nor hand, 
He hath! no feet, yet walks 0're ſea and nd. 


Nor arteries, fleſh, nor finews( wander ) 
Hath he, all his} joynts are. aſunder ; 
His bones, there, EE Iyzs, "a 


He ſmites, there: ane, ; 

Haſte thither, k w:the nt I Is thus. 

This leane ſtarv'd Helzo {oatche qur joy {rom us. 

Could _ Ren 0 OV Bund. 1 The Makes 
The grace. of. 


-2 meſſage 
Wilt CET CEE Pablick weale ? compraine to 


And juſtice rus exting 6 | ring che deach: 
Pull down 6: Foes 7p of this worchy 
That Heavey'sz#, and wry wid oT* 


Could neither faith nor + raya find grace ? 
Nor friendly love g an of Srepamts Mace? 


Could not The) fo fave 

( With HeJekeob (it 2 

O Sun rec 

On 4haz Dia prin the on Sem na, 

why tel he nat upon. Elfba'rherſe, Po 
That could the dead agarne to life reverſe? 

# here is Ht now that Lazarm did raiſe 2 

here is the widow of Sarepts's praiſe, 


That might in flaming Chariot let him ride 


With him to heaves 2 then —_—_ not dy'd. 
B3 Shall. 
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Eleyies on that pewowned Knight, A 


Shal Tnot ——_—_— this yale of tcars ON 

( Or ſhall bk 2 
= I not once acvone on ceo 

T hat countenance aye 
Which with « hek cod dzant Lo ay iter offi, 
And make offence to raving? rye with in # 


$hal I not ſee his preſence? bleſſe 
Of nie and etl, and 


Projer 
To him that To Eo 


That you ſhouldpr 

And alt i###gbtÞ 

So did hewale, berg I -! 
VVith all histhaine; the e out 
Both howrs and dayer, and of aff dayes thy 
VVherein both Chrif did rife, 


The time though divers, yet the. 

Writand rb CE on 

In mdft of that bby. ever 

VVhich might at aff trpe keep i 

All hearts, and aff induce, þ# woyee with feare, 
Andfaithfi! care, and conſcience to heare, 


— _— F 


Sir NaTK4K 18 BannARDISTON; T_ 
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Oh ! ſhall wrrmporo that eye, 
Intent unto t , 
And wp nnkarn'n 1 grace, 
And bended knees to fall before the _ 
his wing, 


| VVhere ſhadowing Eberwb cover'd 
ThecHMercy-ſeat of heavens mighty Krug > 


From Goldex Ahkav did the incente fiy  ** 

In clouds of ſmoke, and woanedup on high : 
God ſmelt theſavenr, in tis heart he faid, 
Bebold, it's done asthou pray'd, 
And now O death, cay ther melt, 
#herela the higheſt imelr + 


Releaſe they Prifoner, Ke, 
Breake off thoſe — ſee from bate, 
And let him ſe fromoff that fatal bed 

V Vhereon #bouferc't himeto/iny downhis head: 
Vato the votes of b:gb and 4 5k, oo 

Their joy, to be ewjayed as ... 


VVhat a 0 Wuſe, bereft of mind ? Bute 
Vie can own, hed mr ef a 
VVil't changerhe Faves, and'burn the facred ron! * 

Of Gods Deever,and mike thy lelfe a ſerow! ,, 

There tailfgne'eath onew death or life, ' 

And beaverandeardh to leti#t diſmal ſirife > 


Shal brazen mountains with 2blaff remove ? 

Ce ea 

Shal morning avor fth VVett>- © 

And cAtotrand Stare to rue the: day bepreP? 2 

And #:gbt ſhine forth with-#hx#m orient beams >: 

Andat thy wittall rivers chenge their fireams ? wy 
0 Them 


Elegies on that renowned Knight; « - 


Then my Commyſs0»1 totbee Wil give, 

The ung (hal not dye, the dead ſhakkwes 

And mortals all. emmort al (bal 

And wither'd branch, with winter bl (hal home; 
And Adam (hal with £ve.to £dex go, 

No fruit ſhal kil,no fr{end (hal be a foe. 


But if that «Adam muſk Semen pony. 

Why ſhould F break up B 

His faith 2? [o Abrabamdy'd, yet 1 beleeve ; 
But Trath did Hezekisb once reprive, 

And Lazarw did life againe inſpire, 

And to his body did the ſoul retyre:; 


But kyow'{ thou not how theſe of death did taſte ? 
And back again unto my Palace baſte > | 

ed yo oy faith, por 4 Facobs feare . 

Could ſheel, 41 LTOm & ay piercing /; are; 
So Joſeph, Joſbus, and Feſiab all, ot 
By {ooner, later fizoakey of death ad fall. 


And $06 was paticnt under death's {ad Ge 

And mighty, Sampſonunto death did bow , - 

And David with his Worthies all did. yeeld . | 

To death,againſt hisfrokeyby found no ſhield; | 
And Foby, Chris boſome x bye, : 41 
And Chritt bimfelfe, the'Sop God, dl thes. 1 in 7: 


Eliab left his Adaxtle him behind, 

They ſought him, . but. in.no place could hem fig, . 
His change like death ; : and Zxoch he! is-yot 

Nor Raebels childten, Death became. Ck 
And thou;O Muſe) (hal beas one of theſe, |: 

W hen «Atropes thy thread to cut ſha/ pleaſe. - 


— — 
I CEC CR 


— —— 


| 


; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 


—_ 
_ _— ——— - _— - 
m 


-  - 


_ —_— — — — 
9s 9m —_ 


j TY cO—_—_—O OE DD EE eee el ed I. ES 
— > 
i 
-'4 


— 


Six NaTHamigt BAkNARD LSTON+ 


* 


——_— 


M—— 


0 cad Den henmnehing chgna oa 


y ſavage direfulvage? © 
Thy fir andy ky for pay ? 
[area pr yen" 


? 
Aadeks 


and to our L4zarm let us go, 
'd, with bins, let us do {O. - 


VW hat mean'ſt (0 
when of thy pas 
Wilt thou 09S; Alldiiet to rand, | © 
And Heavens ſcepter ſoray it by right hand ? 


- The Lordb peer and providence divine, = 
Did all unte their placemditt | 
The Earth to Plants, in'$ertheF. Seie, | 
The Birds in th' ae do weve their feathers trim; 

Shal not the fixed Stars in beaves ſhine ? 
Whar Goa doth own,wilt thou deve; as thine ? 


And wiy exzwoith dead oft this 1 
For theſe that live > lift DEE bigher; 
There lo gygce bright 
The \ City DW. 3 [30h 364.7 115 
Wherein doth 


brydothas F 
Her Her felis on 
Her if imengege 


Her gates twelve 
Twelve holy. 
Whereon Ee Sock 

vet'T ca f The 


Dane odor vey? 


The Muſes re» 


ply wo deaths 


Angels 


Sir Marinas —_ 


loithed aro th Linnzn 
No uller evg# tias tha > 


Thats ir C0992 Pl ebenchs ts 

— deper7 mani ores 
The Lambe doe follols in andout, 
Uato the tree of hated, © +, > 
{pdf of Zan; nnd t tary rafts 
Thenceto the of 


FPS take heir 

Jem do ruov do rever oeale' ty Al 
Vikas M and fnegteR Nafr fo | 
They, by the Lamb,into the Palace led 


The of thd tho Zeus doe fi 
VVith 6 


troop of A. tian gan 
oY wy 4 onus 


V'Vherein the Borbawlt of vitla Hola | 
For beauties Homiour firives with blew; 
And Topaz lecks wy hive ks 

From Carkd#elt, Tha (hibis With ery flame. 


There he arrayed in the robes of glery, 

Had to = ence Chamber, tels theſtory, 

t with Sx and Death had 
C 2 
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" Eleginronchat renowned Knight © * 


And overcame them by the Lamb;Chrift « Hood: 
TheL amb my Captain was, I won the | 
Lo there bis Word my Sword,his faith my ſþield. 


The Angels then did all or ow, 
The Y Sor sblofied welcome there to "T45 Be 
The Lord commands a crown of golden Bayes, 
V pon his beagare ſet the F58ers' praiſe. 

Saints afreſh revew their happy joy, 
Them neither fin nor ſorrow doth annoy. * 
LUO DAS ML UNLOR DoY 


play, 


\ 


; b *21t.9 5753 « erg . KE. 

Thee dd Levohin hrrinlahe lves, | 
roSaimts that grace and glory gives: 

Go +, and tet all thoſe thas did Me ber, 

How he fits on a Throne above ; 

On earth he.in his hand a ſword did bear, 

His hand in beawes doth a ſcepter rear : 


There ſhal he always vs, and never ; 

And there fhal waite on brgbe ft: F 
And waite-to ſee his #ife and Chilaren dear 
Increaſe his joy, inthis his glarces ſphear. | 
The Lord we pray, there grant; 60 them a place, . - , 
Y'Vith their allyes, and to their badging race. 


Ser NaTtHANIBEL BARNARDISTON. 


In eundem carmen funchre, comprebenſion 
In Dialogo inter Muſam © Yitam, 


Texe quid abripiet nobin? (mors improba | ) mortem 
Taq; premes, Vitlam tu q; mecem. 
Vita fug  moriews 2 meditaris marie fug amne 4 | 


Vruas, wt Morten meric fugare fueds 


Dum Vixi, yitam Vivebam, wut 
Dum morior mib redaita 


perdere poſem : 
4 Vis oy 
Chriſtopher. Burrell. Zcc. 
Wratltes Hag. 


An Blegie upon the death of that truly noble Gentleman, 
4 or , 4nd gron,the 110bt Worllbs 
F Nate 327 ag a 


Aug. 25- 1653» 


FT Hou ſtately 7 bough of -a noble Stem, 

One of Gods Jewels, and thy Country's Gem, 
That help'd to &leff the Land wherein thou waſt 
Lately a Saiiz but now-thole joyes are paſt, 
And we in ſorrows left, with hearts moſt ſad, 
To think we'ave loſt thetbliſſe we lately had 
In thee ( Great Sir t ) alas, we re now without 
A thouſand comforts, that from thee dealt out 
But lately a a. andto all men, 
VVith whom had'ſt to do; bew (hal my Pen. 
Be able to {et out to th' world that worth 
pages or who can warble forth 

e5 due 2 or to the bife, let's fee, 

Thy pr EI What 


 Elegits dit reviontd Knight, 


What by thy death we *ave loft, bt hofſing thee + | 
What rareſt O/atvar, of Pot call 

Set forth the aſe, or loſſe of ſuch a man 

Thou blefſed SSul; the Model! 
Guileleſſe Nathattiel, wiliwy of 
Belov/d of Goll id Miah x 
And leave thy friends 
Could ſt thou but hear our plai 
But ſee our aachſil tn? 


Are utter d 4 ld ado 
Th' ry yes Ch 


Could give gr de + Kip thou arr, 

Where ſorrow's ſhadow caititut thy hearts 

VVhere thou haſt good of all forts, plemeovs fore 

There reſt ( bleft Saint ) thy foul i hea high ſtory 
al mn vens 

Une the aft HY aA Geyf ind 3b 

But ſhal't thws hate” =_ on bs ; 

To leave already fiich & Saint tbe; 


uy no more of ſath & Sd of Grace 


ith been ſai of bem, wero to ife 
Han ; ſo ſhabl, Thee 
VVhat | 2a {hy (ty, wil ve 469 yp | 
Could | but chant 6it HOW. furd 


Doth in Heros oY 

I'de tel his pra#ſ28, Þ d& Becltr Hig fi 

= _ Ages, 'de ttttke khowni His #arhv;. - 
Paty02 that did Hate 

_ ofths 


He look'du ron in hte 


Togainet Vitefetſe 8} the 

Of — y Beneficeg f v he res gi 
VVhith if that others yy” 
They would havewww#daud ferw'd © 


— HWY 
Hundreds 


CR mt. Ms. 4. 
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Si NATHAN 1ELE BARNAKDISTON: _ 


Hundreds of and yet beve faid boy free 
Have I been to my Clerk > I did 


Him to ſome Inadted but yet in Cent” 
mean 


Gar py to heefe#fe* 
Nine fo which 


Strong for the Tub; 
Pre yroſoſfd; and rmugtealbonr fcorticrs;. 
Preſerve us, that wely nor imwuearmers; —_ 
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VVhere prning ſouls their Teachers cannot lee, 

So ho and 49 ye through Romuſb = het 

Thole that Wt any JG | 

From Preachers lips,auſt love ow none frood 

For them, and their :5nconragement, but 

Wil chule todye before they 1 e're give way 

= throw thay. waged eaibenlze the Nation,  ! 
'tw {0X5 6X 

They ting _ op nes a 

To them wh'ould make theord a cover-crune. 

But whither runs my pex 4 my Mule return, 

And fall again to mpaing 0'ze the erp | 

Of this deſceaſed Saint, boſſe is ſuch, 

Thouſands we might have loſt, yet not ſo much 

As we have loſt in thee, ble# ſoul, on ground 

Say, where is ſuch another to be found ? 

W here's ſuch an Husbende Father? Friendior Brother ? 

A word of comfort, ſay, where's ſuch another 

Patron? 4 Saint ſo good? juſt? meek? ſo kinde ? 

Soſelf- har A 2th reg pw mnde 4 


time, io 1 (0 
Told nc was bound hov'a beavn | —_—_— 
Since he's commenc'd above, and go bx gfe, 
V'Ve cannot leave him in a better place 
Yet word more ee oe 1 'ave dane, 
M 4 Lady, you ; 
Tee children all, who-put to't , would much rather, 
Have choſe the ye: then of your Father, 
Let ſorrows (1 27 let comfort come, 
Ant ho your il vie hearts ; maby roome.. 1 
For gladneſs, know ye, ave, mourn'd your ſhares,” 
Your deare is gone to glory, ſtay:your tears, + | 1 / 
Yee ſee what God bat , and who may have 
Lis hany to2oke, as he that gave 4 _. & 


—_ 


tl 


Sir NATHANIEL BarnAnD 1STON. 
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Submit to God, hear Chriſtianly this Eroſſe, 
He can reſtore you manito —_ loſle. 
Madam, take comfort, and truit God to be 

A better Hmbaxd to you farre, then He, 
And to yoar vertuwow Daughters, widows left, 
Both, like your ſelfe, of Husbands late berett ; 
Not only Hw4and, but of Father too, 

To you and yours, thus doth the Promile go. 
Worthy Sir Thomas, now, great God 

Inyos {uch graces, from you ſuch effe#s, 

As in, and from your blefed Father were, 
Take care,herein you truly prove his bery ; 
cp —_— for yee all (hal be the rather, 

God make ye better, then your Graciom Father, 


Toquitur poſt funers Virtw. 
Ro, Cooke . 


LG HT IRGISISEEIECEECS 
An Elegic on that eminently _— Knight, 


Sir Na 


Gly ( Reader ) ſtay, ſtand, but a while, and ſee 

The diſmal face of this ſad obſequie 

Where all are Mowrners,where you'd think you ſpy 
A Sox or Daughters tear in every eye. 

Hark, Reader, haſt thou ever {cen what Grace, 
What Majeſty was ſeated in his face 2 

Then bow before his ſbroaded head, and know 

What honowr's due, where age white hairs did ſnow ; 
Where vertse, where a noble minde did dwel, 

Wh hich nothing can ( beſide = ſelf) excel. 


Kegier an that tinawned Kraghe, 


Demecritw hizeſelit (hould be but know * 

W hat caus'd thals wats af.tears to ov ffow, 
The watriſh barnowy iti his eye (I feare } 
Would melt the { byſtatrne into a teas. 
Reader, firſk pay @ tear, and then palle on, 
'Tis no dry ſabjedt we ate nowltpon.: 

But bold, to0-wil have ba haryelt free 
From rainy ſbowres of tears, as wel as we ; 

This ful-eay d Wheat of bis, firſt how's its head, 
So gather'd mn _ —_ Mee, 


Apoirepht as 


Bleſt Shade, your panty; that thus late — 
In black and white attends your ſacred 


My Muſe was fondly loath, I mult jw 
To mixe with (ables in an Enghſhdreſle , 
Thought that toa homely, waator ; did dere 
A _ ick, Syriak, Arabick attire Ss, 


' aorectoficky, Tarps 
'y { e(ars favour in no then Greek : 


Pardon her ſofi-pac'a meaſwres, ray 
She in ſd broken Accents {ghing es : 


Should ſundry Ton | iverſe tone 
Lament our toſs, all muſt conſent in One. 


Write on the weeping M ar ble ere doth tye, 
Mecznas, and the Muſes Dexty. 


Sic flevit, 
Galretm, Stephenſon. 
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CREED daAbMaeaaedaaa LAaAKEANY, 
Sir Nathanic! Barnardiſton, h& Helclvjah, 


'T Hrice holy. Sond, at thy reght hand 1 ſee | 

** The Iuceaſe pi a55 up aicending be Saint, 
From thy moſt precious blond, 0n which doth lye 

The Roofe,and hang the Pavement of this high 

And zlorwes Canrt;by them brought up I ftand 

Before thy fece, expeRing thy commgrd. 


of my ſeife, eterzally my D ' 
(Dalian away ) draw © isbolme Pear ; Almighty, 


Lo here, thy elder Brather, did'it not laug 

To ſee thy Fefſw ? leet thou not the throng 

Of crowned 8aims about thee, that rejoyce 

To joyn thee to their Chore, who with their voce, 
My everlaing praiſe do ſing 2 this ſpheay 

of , that doth thee cixcle here, 

The native heat s of thy Fathers br | 
From whence when Girl cou ſþer I thee beg, 
V'Vuh my unknown delzght, and loveyto me, 

Thou art nat frange, but from eteraity 

Thou always preſexe werty behold thy nawe 

ey in-lat a wo Yar mag frame 

Ot my Free Grace, Azchi Vera drabytlype, 

And }ndex Of this Court, the fark Send Phe” 
Conveighing down ay Jouve unto ary Sau, 

Throug him, and all his L veins, roxm 

Into th del, thaleGolpbs.o ; fnd'not 

My half beleeved Gaþe!trve 2 thy Log, _.. 

Does it ootll thy Julflt my Oarh 


Doe 1 «deludethe lows ak men, when Joath 
'D 2 : To 


=q Elegie ; on that renowned Knight 


Saint, 


_ 


To mind or love me,] them woce, and prey 

To daine acceptance of me, that they may 

Be wel, and pleaſed here 2 doe I deſerve 

That ſlight and ſzorn, that dwf and aſhes ſerve 

Me daily with ? the Leprous ſcales of fin, 

Have they more weight of joy then what's within 
The ſpangles of thy Crown ? which of the two, 
The lower zilderneſs of thorns and woe, 

Or this eternal galtery of love 

VVould'ſt chule thy walk ? theſe proſpeRs here above, 
And not Lefts ſnakie Groves trze pleaſure yeelds : 
Earths ſence-1nſprring glances in May-fields 

Cauſe but an wlcerow 7ch ; thoſe leaps of ſprite 
Men think they feel in earthly loves delight, 

Are bere indeed the ſouls eternal dance, 

Raisd by the dartings of my countenance; 

Look and be roviſh'd, fpring, and fing my Dore, 
Tuning thy meaſures to my eye of hue, 


How low's this Chore 2 how Faryt's this eccho here ? 

Is this th' aAlmightzes praiſe that now I heare ? 

Can the thouſand thouſands raiſe no higher ? 

Jebouah, thy acceptance I admyre : 

Is all the powers of $a##ts and Amgels joyn'd , 

Beneath thy love, and glory thus confin'd £ 

( O le thy ſelfe, my God) were this a place, 

Tears ſhould refle# thy beard napon my face : 

Canſt thou not make a Temple higher roof'd, 

wherein on lowder Organs may be prov/d 

The Art of treble-yaited Seraphi 

Joyn'd with deep Accent of wiag'd Cherubims ? 

But neither 1, nor theſe, alas cam raiſe 

= 7 elſe but love; Lord reckon that thy praife. 

nd I am glad th'art great beyond our ſongs, 

Becauſe 


m_—_— 


Sir NATHANIBL BARNARDISTON. 
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Becauſe we feel thee good, beyond our Toxguer, 
And fixce thou imil'& to hear thy Nurc 

In broken Notes, their Fathers name,]'ll bring 
My Jews. Trump to thy ſet : Chore let us joyn: 


All might and power, tranſcendant Zord, is thine, 

Above thy Createres thoughts, thy glory is : 

Their #:moſt ſtretch, can give to thee no blils, 

Yet 'tis their joy, andeverlaſting gain, 

That they to ling thy praiſe, their ſpirits ſtrain, 

Thou canſt have but their all, their «ll they ſpend 

Upon thy Throxe, yet neither waſte or cnd, 

O bleſt be thos, thou -a/ſta Sun 

o Light pt gr w—_ hath cara 
ams of Lefe ickning to Globes 

And worlds: This Repo is but the Robes 

Of Ryajes about thee z thou Biernal Spri 

(In which th'ring ftreams, moſt ſweetly png) 

Of Life and Love, and Foy, of Good and Ryebt ;. 

From whence we flow, and whither thou invite 

Thy Channels to regurn ; there are we wel, 

And not to be in thee, is Hell. 

All might of be be to thy Spirit given, 

W ho {aft we ſhould by Hellfb winds be driven 

Into the gulf of woe,didſit with us mix 

And ran OUr wat courſ, to fix 

On thee Zife's Ocean. Fruits of that love 

Now in our Center we do tafte and prove, 

Our lite is thsze, O lovely God and Man, 

The woxder of thy death, who of us can 

goodly Off ſpring and be 
Sdlf-ſa;ufi'd, ITS dthy Face 
Fill d with a&bgbt, rejoyce thow in the Grace 


D 3 Thy 


Saint and 
( bore, 


Elegres axthat revewned Knight, 


Thy Blood hath /prakda' round about thy Throxe, 
Halllwjab, Hatkiajzab, Three m One. q 


His Charafes, 


Moſt perfect Image of the God above, 

One drawn fTonnſtop an as 

One drawn with fwerrmeſt by an = 
Net a: by wilence, or Bafe command 

Religiou's Patron, Crown Of 

Upon his Houſes Anclews 


To Lewful Sevanes, was his Countrys s choice, 
The laft diſſotv'd, hs. 
Tos wftd beam 

Into a pen of ring ho ewins. 
Heme no hence, (Wh — 
Himſelf in's Het, oc i 


Hh Potaries Prayer, 


O let no Curſe, no Hin, ro Fate, no Way; 

His long-lin'd houſe; e iter, d/o, or ſcar, 
But let its auwmeroma ſeed, Rill run al 

Till it receive Cbrift's 5 coming, with a 

The Gentries Verrner, Ty 
But all its Vices, tet it wear. 

His Houle a $choot of worth, let ages Tee; 

And Lord, a of Graces, it be. 


Rchard Parclongh 


To 
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LSE ESC SS nd noe med k L6G, 


To the Memory of that Highly Noble, and Religious Knight 
Sir Nat, Sold avs 1$TON, 


Ardon great 8is, though others to your Tomb, 
Bring Fokmes of your praife, andT be dumb. 
A Verſc or two is allI cany not want 
Of ſorrow, bur the greatnef makes me [cant, 
I cannot write, Tears make ny Paper fink ; 
My Pex wceps tooy its proper tears of /nk. 
Theſe, widf Rl ſtrive to Checker my white ſheet, 
Corcet my Eree, and tell mae tis meet 
That all be ack, that every pert ſhould mourn, 
Andio pi a Burn, 
Howean 1 makea Veric, whowant my Fee? 
Rooted I ſhand, amazed at the great 
And ſtrengnels of our ff, lad Nios fate 
Transform} d to tones is mae, enrorperate 
I toa quer7yam; Then take from me 
His Monument, his Grave-flone I will be ; 
And ſo forever, I upon my Breſt 
Shal wear this Epitoph, and weep the reſt, 


Epitaph. 
Here lies theſe Sacred Aſbes, once the ſeat 
Of Hearn) n» borre fires, and Loves drutner heat, 
. No Baskets e,or Brib dCommutee , 
No purged , bat all Purity, 
In's Confort bappy, both in Off-ſpring Crown's : 
Birth made bum noble, Picty renown'd, 


Anagram. 


Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


Anagram. 
N athaniell Barnardifton, 
Born in an Al-ſainted Hart. 


How well All Saints, give honor to his Urn, 
Whoſe Faith was in 4z Hart Ab-ſainted Born. 


The World's unworthy of him, whoſe beſt part, 
Liv'd, and was Born tt 6n «Al-Sainted Hart. 


Nathaniel Fairclough 
ReQtor of 5talbridge in Dorcetſbire. 


DÞPPPPEDSEC OE EEC EIEE 


ane er ut: or an ELEGIE 


Rec and Ke. 


BY Eupbrat's Flond, when Captive 1ſracl (ate, 

[Increaſing it ; their Harps inanimate 

—__— f by - All ſorrows want their Towgues, 
Ce Organs ſpeak not, fd from fi hghing Eangs, 

Great anger makes a Poet ; = - A 

Of greateſt grief, hops flowing 

Vho groans in twne, —_ y 

To veep with thicy but bleed not at the heart. 

My Theam's too great, that Prgaſw ſhould wear 

Such ſtraitning Fetters ; he can't mount the air, 

Or ſoar alofe, whil i pinion'dis his W ing. 

England lies here 5 your boundlef{ tears then + 


Sir NATHANI1EL BARNARD15STON. 


And Mote it round ; let every weeping eye 
Now pay its Rvey, till the Springs be dry , 
Then offer them : Galatian tribute here 
E due, he payes an eye, that hath no tear, 
The Academy, Country, Church, at once, 
Have loſt their cheifeſt Patron, and thus groans. 
Erſt while 1 (aw a Spring ('twas Hippocrene) 
Brim'd round about with S4b/e Fet, within 
The waters {well'd, and paſt their common bounds : 
Strait I drew near, t'oblerve, and (earch the grounds 
Of this late Flowd , and filently I ſpy'd 
The Orphan Muſes by ; all ſadly cry'd : 
And as they wept, the dewy tears that fell, 
Slid to that watry lodge, which made it ſwell ; 
Their Patrons death ( Apollo caus d this wo, 
Which falizg beads now tell; a wrinkled © 
From every tall, their griefs in water wrote, 
And ſpake the ſadneff of their \beblng Bots 
The commos people next, diſmaid with fears, 
Dewing their Boſoms ; thus fills all our ears, 
Swift Tome ( Heavens Parſevant) ſiraitly ſummons 
To th'Lords Houſe, this Member of the Commons ; 
Thrice choſen Sexator, let pſwich fame 
How oft her ſtreets have eccho'd with his Name 
But cruel dint of _ pry Darr 
Sofjolks great Soul, $ now doth | 
Nor mourns the State alone ; - "> 16. 
_— ſighs ; her trickling tears keeps time 
W hil'& ſobbing thus, ſhe ſings, Here lies the Knight, 
Lifelefs, that did maintain the Goſpels Light, 
ol =_— _— how from her ſacred Hel, 

cr 54x with brighteſt Rayes, the World doth fill; 
Here fix'4 by him : O joyful, Heavenly meet 
Ot thouſands, Sainted by bis _ that greet 


'Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


His crowned head, whole Crows they are, then haſtc 
We too,to adu more gems, and be ſo plac'd. 
SA. F AIRECLOVGH, 
Fel, of Gon.and Caius Coll, 


KHSIHS SEEGER EESERLSREERS 


An Elegie on that ever honoured Knight, 
Sir Nathaniel Barnardifton. 


Ot for to ſcrape arquarutance with the great, 
Much lefle, like ſome, to get 4 good meals meat ;, 
Not that my #ranger Mwſe ſtrives to be known, 
As it ſhe thoyzbt(h' were clſc as gvod be none : 
A mourning Bibbend, or aparre of Glaves, 
Can nothipg tempt her from that zeſt ſhe loves > 
My Auſe is, no lueb: hackyey, none of theſe 
Can draw her irarw her aoraccyſftantd calc ;, 
Nor doth ſhe now (as earſt) catch alter wat, 
And hap'ly ſometimes had the prazſe of it. 
In payt, $he murder her ſeife, now cal'd away, 
From. lighter ſtudies, t@ a graver way 3 
In part, the thinks 'mangli Comntry Clans to rife 
In /traines of wit, were but to ſeleciſe, 
Partly her wil's inſawlt, and way be roo, 
Though-fhe were ne're ſo willing, 'newld ac) ge. 
Chickly, my Mult puts on fe grave a dieſe, 
Becauſe thy; a«capon cals &. r ſertonſneſſe. 
And now (he ſpeaks, ſhe doth not,meare to raiſe 
ATropbie ta, his azwe {rom's faiber $ praiſe: 
Thovgh here ( of 4ndefry mwſt bawe & place 1 4 
She |" 7 Hh - yp ace 
Thoſe who.have zought ta brag tbe glory 
Of their faxe-fathers, blot their fathers, ſtory, _ 


Sir NaTHanIEL BArNARDISTON. 


OO _——— 


I'de put the Ape, and ſuch men both together, 
That could be proud of borrbw'd Peacocks fearber, 
But here xo fuggrſbneſſe did make a ſeat 

Of Graxdſires glory, there to fit compleat ; 

But he made what he found left by hrs Sire 

But as his foot-ſtool, that ſhould raite him bigher, 
And as the circled glaſſe contracts the flames, 
That n00x-tide Sun did ſcatter with his beams, 
And makes them like meridian lxcs, at laſt 

To meet in oe point, as from onethey paſt : 

So here thoſe nobler flames that were comprett, 
Some here in one, ſome in anothers breſt, 

Of all thoſe famous Barm'ſtoxs, once alive 

Met here, in this comjunFron-coplatiue. 

So that toraile a Trophre- to his fame, 

From thoſe {ame vertzes that have run ith' nave, 
And hexceto fetch one ſtone, and thexce another, 
To catch at t5w in that man, that int'other 1 

This were to gor 4boat, as he ſhould tray 

From hence to\Lomden, ſhould take York in's way, 
V Ve'l make a ſhorter exc of it by tarre, | 
VVhile he alone both compaſſe 15, and far ; 

And though our Logech: wongers teach for truth, 
That accidents malt never dare ( forſaoth ) 

To change theirſof (but like ſome ferter'd Lfſe, 
Inclos'd in wals, muſt alwayes fecd on grafle ; 

Or as we read.it was with Shimer ) 

But ſtir from ſubje#s once, they needs muſt aye. 

Yet here we finde thoſe-uertues all doe dwel, 

In which each Sire of bi did moſt excel, 

And having &ft their former1oyl, yet more 

Did thrive in him, then e're they did before. 

So wel, ( though Eogick (coffe ) without corrcRion, 
Divinity maintaines ber veſurrettion, 
E 2 


—_—_— 


Elegies on that renowned Knight 


In ſhort, his Father gave him fe and breath, 

Burt he (O Mrracle) even aftes Death, 

Revives his Fathers Fathers, makes them be 
(Being long ſince dead) freth in our memory, 

Yea, he ſurvives himſelf, and cannot die, 

Until the enatng of cternity. 

But minde thy felf, my Adeſe, remember how 
Thy cating makes al other things to low 

To one, (Rel;g1on) leave all other then, 

And make this exe, the ſubject of thy Pen. = 

Nor need'ft thou here put on Creatrue power, 

As Poets ſometimes do; who in one hour 

Create him $azzz, being dead, who all men know 
A walking devil was, when here below : 

None need to ſtretch his conſerexce, here to tell 
Officrow tres for one; that barns in hell, 

To draw belief to't, by lis forged ſtory, 

That, that damn'd cairff, is a Saint in glory ; 

And thereby make even Boyes and Gi#ls to point, 
And lay, The Preachers conſcrence's out of joynt, 

No, ſpeak he moſi;that can ;- there is no fear 

It ſhould offend the tend redſt conſcienc'd car, 

No newirmbs can be preach'd, but what are known, 
No better by the Preacher, then the Towy. * | 
All men thatknew him, by b& &fe might know, 
He was not onely great, but godly too : 

Nor was his ſain of that xew Edition, 
Which Sequeſtrations make, Or a Comm ſſron.: 

Gain brought him not to Frety. To riſe 
From iz to grace, he neer kearn'd by th' Exciſe, 
Nor did he ( Protews like) to all mens view, 
Change his relig:ons face, (till for anew, 

As th'old grew out of credit z he ne'cr made. 
Religions change to be his gainful trade, 

| ' 'T was 


EEE — 


RO at 


Sir NATHANIEL BarNARDISTON. 


'T was Conſcience made him Plow, no deſign 

To rob thee (gaſping Church) of what was thine, 

He deem'd that which the zew Saznts of our Age, 
Count a main peece of Piety , Sacriledge, 

But peace my Muſe ; thou'dſt fameto th'later times, 
And cloath this Heroes a#tozs inthy rhimoes ;, 

Thou long'> to bring partic/lars on the ſtage, 

And would'ſ ; but that the growing Peers o'th' age 
Being ſct o'th'-counter part, would furely railc 
Thine Eleg:ake ſtrains, to Satyr layes, 

And make them ſpeak ſo loud, that without doubt, 
They'd doom thee to't, to have thy torgue cut out. 
I think it therefore, far the ſafer way, 

Thou prateno more, but that thou rather pray; 
Many ſuch Barnaraiſtons God would ſend, 
Th'unhappinels of Churgh and State to 'mend. 


Samuel Reyner, 
Therloe Mag. 


CAA A ACA AAR ALAN 


An Elegy at the Funeral of that truly Honor. 
rable, and moſt Religious Knight, the 
Right Worſhipful 


Sir. Nath, BARNARDISTON, 


Hat Marble now is dry? then ſhall not we 
Our tears pour forth, at this ſolemnity >? 
Ia ancient time the men of Carthage Town, 
Upon eMa/iſtimdeath, their Towers brake down ;: 
Their Walls they hung with blacks, and Towers torn, 
That ſo not onely men, but fon might mourn, 


3, 
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Elegits on that renowned Knight, 


The Rock it ſelf, when Moſes ſmote did ſpring ; 
Streams Cryftalze the fiery Flint did bring, 
Much more fhould we, zow God himſelf doth (mite, 
Send forth our ſtreaming rears for thele of right 
Are due; if wedeny this tribute, then 

The ſtones that now ſhed tears, will ſhame us men. 


W hen Pompey by Septimizy was {lain, 

The valiant F#lis (, 2ſar did dildain 

To view his head ; when to him it was fent, 
His Kingly heart, with pity did relent ; 

His Cheeks bedew'dwith tears, bus clemency 
Did manifeſt ev'n to his enemy. 


If Julius Ceſar wept thus for a fo, 

Then for a frjezd, much more ſhould we do fo. 
For ſuch a friend, whom all men may of right, 
Moſt truly term, The High Gods favorite, 

His deareſt darling, and all mens delight. 

Who whil'{t he liv'd with us, out-ſb:z'd in grace 
There bf aan, pdrfals Badyare re fact ©” * * * 
When that the Emp'ror Trim did depart : - 
WW hat clouay looks, moyſt cheeks, and heavy beart, - 
Might be behetd all o'r the Kymzy State, 

Each ſingle man #»m1oaning his (all fate: - 

And thus concerning him, they did complain, 
Titw is gone Tour lofs/though to his gain, 
The ſame may we take up ; Gods darling's gone, 
'Tis for his good, though our Mition, | 
Well mourz we may,as iti fome ſilent grove, 
Whilſt he in heawenly jozes, triumphs above, 


Nathaniel he was, Gods gift to us ; 
A Get, a precious Pearl efteem'd, and thus 


The 


Sir NATHANIEL BARNARDISTON; 
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The greater wasOur joy z but now deceas'd, 
The more our grief, and forrows are increagt, 
It ſcems God grves and takes, who can gainſay ? 
God faith, Give me my gem, who ſhall tay nay? 
W ho ſhall reſiſt his will £ Lord take thine oy, 
But give us teave, our lof for to bemoan. 


A cuſtom"twas of old, that men renown'd, 

Not onely {vimg, but when dead, were crown'd. 
Marcellus once this honor did receive, 

The ſame the Emperor eAuvguft gave 

To Alexander's Torab : Demetrius 

His #rz (when he was dead) was crowned thus, 


Not any man more worthy.of this Bay, 

Then he for whotn we celebrate this day, 

A King he liv'd,. moſt worthy to be crown'd, 

In whom ſo many graces did abound, 

A King he di'd, Deaths Vitor now {its down 

In Heaven reſplendent, with a glorrow crown, 
When Death uncas'd his Soul, it'to Heaven tended, 
And by his declination he afcended, 


How now gr:m Death, whence cometh thus thy rage e 
What, could'ſt finde none but th'Phe#nix of ous age, 
To exerciſe thy cruelty upon ? 

No twinkling Star, none ſerve thee but the Sur, 

Thus to eclipſe } How do'ſt thou think ſhall we 
Deport our ſelves, when we no Sax can fee > 

W hence this thy hate to break our Rele and Zize, 

To take our Patterx from's that was Divine ? 

Hadſt thou no white, but innocencics heart, 

Whereat to level this thy forked dart > 
Otis not he, but pe that feel the ſmart, 


— - i 


_— 


Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


Lo here a Spefacle we lee, 

To tcach us all, what we muſt be. 

Would know thy mettal } then look on 
The Mould and Earth, thou tread'ſt upon. 
Look here proud man, behold thy Mother, 
For at the rfl, thou hadſi no other : 

She brought thee forth, thou art her ſo», 
Fleſh of her fleſh, bone of her bone, 


Thou muſt repay again, what ſhe hath lext thee, 
Thy fleſb thy boxe, and what e'r clle ſbe ſent thee, 


Tho, Marriat, M. A; 
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On the Death of that Noble Patriot of his 
Country Sir Nath. Barnardiſton. 


| Heard that many Fce!s went of late 

In a full throng to knock at Heavens gate, 
Humbly beſceching Fove of his quick brain, 
(From whence Minerva, without Moghers pain, 
Or Midwifes help, a witty Dame did flow) 

Some few ſmall Particles on them beſtow ; 

And highly their :mmortsl ſouls inſpire, 

With a d/vize and aye nimble fire 

That they might fancies, quick, and high conceive, 
And might even Y7rgil of his Bayes bereave, 

'Twas granted ; then in haſte to Helicon, 

With fury rapt beyond themlelves they run, 

And for their guide, among the zize they chaſe, 

A lullen, melancholly, penſive Maſe, 


Sir NATHANIEL BARNARD 15TON., 


_—_— 


To ſhew that b:tter ſtream of Pegaſus, 
That prompted Naſo with De Triftsbw : 
Of this they largely drinking totheir fl, 
Did into farre more bitter tears diſt 
Aa where rag, Fonda Famie right 2N 

when Plagpe, Sword and Famene.fright a Nation. 
I woxdrin Yor the cauſe defir 
V'Vhich fo mwch w4c, and ſo much grief req uer 6; 
"Twas anſwer'd in a ſad, and delefal voyce, 
By one whole ſorrows did ſurmount his noyſe. 
Alas ! of all good men ( of ſuch = 

I 


The Catalogue's but ſhort) weave 
Prince in bus Tribe, bis Countries Þ atriot, 
By eled$:o# made, not wndiſcerning Lot ; 
A juſt, wiſe, boxeft, noble Senator, 
Lover Of Peace, contentions Arbiter, 
Patron of Learning, Poverties releife, 
The «Angels joy, and eaſe unto friends grief. 
Farewell, &rave Soul, whom now the Saizts do greet, 
In all things bigh, but in thine own concest. 
Theſe great Elog uw did me little 
(A firanger to his peyſdn,and his ve i) 
Befide, I knew that Poers, ſome for garne, 
Many for feare, and more for hunger, ſtraine 
The muſick of their pliant, giday paſhon, 
Toany humour of Mecexes faſhion ; 
Yet ſome impreffion I muſt needs admit, 
Secing whele Families, and H amblets (it 
Like 1ſrael by Eupbrate diſcontent, 
As if his «4ſence were their baniſhment, 
Ima did unto the Funeral! ſhow, 
not 2 Party, yet Spefator goc ; 
There was the As let down, 
4 he 4: crown ; 


| " Elegies on that renowned Knizht, 


" Sure he was very good, 


[4 


Inſilent vault conhn'd with-worms, and duft, 


' Where marble muſt conſume, and iron rut 


me gs ag Is 

For th' ſeeds corruption tende —_ 
But when I ſaw the mournful 
Like Adary by th 


_ her eyes nhc.ty I om 


As thera bed hed eaher be 
Then part with her old loving compapy. 
When Children, Nyphens, Kinfmon ſtood dumb, 
Like {magey, to deck Ns hen Rorabe Toms; 

I could not then refraine, ——— 

As drops to th\, Sea, their forrow to 
who when life fay 
Left ſo much ze«lth behind, and's yet = 1% 
W hoſe hery can (lightly look apo be cold, 
And wifh't ith' ve Teſtater ue Car 

But grieve not Sirs, nor envic him, his mind, 
He's far above what he hath left behing ; 
Nathaniel is not dead, but waventic'd, - 

To leave his Fig-tree, for to tollow Chriſt, 


Edmund Vaderwcod, 
THISSH EIEPMMLISIOI4 ISS $$ +444 


LA Funeral Elegie on the Right Worſbipfull | 
Sir Nathaniel Barnardiſton. 


Hen Alner yd, King Boulddhen cold ay | 
WV Ce grad mas fel rae that day, ; 
But how mgy we lament, to lee Gods band, x 
Thus EEE Lo 3 


crave $ 


Sir NATHANTEL Daeranngorone 


This our right Worthy, Six Natheel, 

Who did not {affer guile in him 16 dwel ; 

But when our g:ddy-beaded Natron run 

After ſtrange Meteors, he moſt like the Sax, _ 
Kept on his courſe in Juſtdce, Tywih, and \Reghr, 
And ſhin'd more clearly in this ſable nigh [A 
Rend now your hearts, and be confounded all, 


That love the at Baynar 


fall ; 


When ſuch ſtrong pillars from the Church are ta'ne 


VVhat can we Lewy in recap to 


rema 
But deſolation ? yt 1 pt a — 


Extra much gooulfrom 
Near fort " years hath he moſt great ſegs of; 


In fire 
Ofall 


wertee, and 
rs Sopirn, ud fog 


And nowby God that made him & be crown' x, 


And in :mmortal g ———_— 
Until that day that all ſhal viſe ag 


And then wit chrif bis SovweerThal: appene. 
To judge all oy orgy wete CHpoſtarer here. 


An Elcgie 


Fohn Soane, Gent. 


Sir Nathaviel bens 


VV hh with \tt het learned oh, | 
To mourn thy Lg death _ ſuch a quil 


As might it grave n lines, as faire, as t 


Thou wrot i poke ie jg and egeoſe | 


Each | 


—_— 


 Elgins on that renowned Knight T7 


Fach ſillable by ſo exata ſquare, 


| As that whereby thy «ioxs formed were ; 


Then might I ſuch an Elegic invent, 
As ſbould thy death wwto the lie lament ; 
Then ſuch ſad accents, ſuch a dolctul verſe 
I might breath forth,as might þecome tbe herſe 
Of a Naihaxicl, and might tully tell, 
How fad's the death of one that hd fo well : 
How as th'Inamorato of Sof's ray, 
The Heliotrope, which in the lightſome day 
Diſplayes its wideſt beauty to his light, 
Doth cloſed meyrn his abſence in the night + + 
So doth the Country,whichwah great deſrre 
V'Vont to receive th' /»fluence of that fisc 
Of prudent Piety, which trom by breſt TIFF” 
Sent forth, moſt. g/utering rayes, but now (th' art bleſt 
Elſe-where with light avore g/ariom,and dear) 
Lament thy ſetting in.our Hemiſpbear. 
But 'tis az Ar2 my ruder Pen can't reach, 
To mourn thee as becomes; and {oro teach 
Strangers to know thy piow worth, and ſee 
How great a joy all good men loſt in thee. 
Beſides, to ipeake fo highly im thy praiſe, 
As thy true worth requires, may chance to raiſe. 
Sn 
thy due praiſe bet Hypertoly. 
But4ince pert aps : it might bettoaght @ aries; 
Now to be zholy dumb, ar ſuch a time, 
Whenſo renown'd a Heree cals to ſpeake 
Somewhat i'le ſay, though but in accents weak, -..... 
And yet but little wil I fpeake, and that © 
Not 1n thy. praiſe; (Reader, do'ft ftavt beyeat 2) 
The reaſox's ti ;, Not that I envie thee, 
Lhat, which & known of all, thy due tobe ; 


But 


Sir NATHANIBL BARNARDISTON. 
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But that thy worth far doth my Pen tranſcend. 


And be that poorly praiſe doth difcommesd. 
Not to diſparage then 0 north in La 
Too meane by tar for th 1 uh þrnavke yan ag 
All that ile ſay is only this; to tell, 

Thy worth needs net my praiſe, ths known ſo well. 


Ralph Garnons, Af. Ad. 


addAdbCibbtARICDAACA ARAB $ 
. On the Right Worſhupful and. ever honowred Knight, 


Sir Nat 


Grave | a Funeral | my Mule, »o toyes 

Become this Scene, no fancies like decoyes, 
To tangle Readers 5# 4 pleaſung maze 
Ot lofty words, wrapt in Luxwr1ant phraſe : 
Thele are not ſeaſonable, now our verle 


Can Mt eng ons of, but a berſe. 


That Macedonlan T 
Memento mort toa mig King, 

Inſtead of 4ve P bilipplate ys. 
Vs doleful gewes, apropos thought, 


Staxd off, come not, 100 neary 4 


I faint to ſpeake of late 
Snatcht not a Philip, but Nathaneel he ne; 
An Iſraelite, that oy wile had ſence, 
ne, rare piety y that 

ina.8u earthly 4 ne ret 
In Robss of Fleſh; one Ho mind, . 
 contin'd, 


Then could to lower 
Whoſe beaver barn 


m__ 


did Rill 72 contemplation, 


Paſſe o're thoſe begzenty jojer, whole adumbration 


F 3 


-”D 


Elegies on that revowned Knight, - 


He fully now/enjoyes ; ragad 200 1 away i = 


In hoop Ely (7 um, where joy never fadcy 
Thoſe Hills of Sahni. where prteft fecuns 

Make glad the regros of that Sun, whoſe beams | 
Thole bealing wings, continually refreſh! | 

The Sacred Pilgnim, when aif-roþd of fleſh + 
There reſts this holy $azmt; what heretofore 

He could but ſee , part, and on o more z 
H'ath now attain'd : O rare ſlate etton, 

The endpf -bope, joy ag 44 

- Nordid his ftr:# holes onely ſpeak 
His Peerleſs -which we (alas) poor,weak 
And crazy mortals, knew not howto prize : 
But he had grfts more obvious to our eyes, 
Love to his County, whbleaxffairs ho minded 
With ſo greatcare, chatnowe bur exvy-blinded' 
Can ceale co whoſe name who hears 
In future times ſhallfteep bemſel-in tears : 

And like fad Nob, Banding o'r his Tomb,  - , 
Shall kifs.rhe" Bar {int york, / 
He lies #nclos' dy his Tn. ol 
As to a Delphick Oracle-ftalltuin;” / IKAne” 
But ſtop my _— vis _—_ foreanſcems > 

Thy weak TI perhapsi'th* «1d - 


Thy, wand onde ws faxes 
IE from thy jy aife-2" oe 


popu, 
The harmleſs dead; par TTL» TL08 
Condole we'theri'his tof, his-Vertucs paſs} 4 6 
Prais'd by thenifebves; vi#in Braſs, - JG 
W hich time ſhatI'tife our . 
But Fame ſhall render blameldy-»3:hout ſpir, 

Yet thigadmir, the» his Fertwes fhohe; $4 
Our Ham the greater, and theworvour moan; * oh 
C 


Sir Natwanunt: Bannaniusron 


O for a Mount of Tears to fleepu pon, 

«Acts or Bibls,- fora Hillon: 
But wiſhes boot not, #leer we then 9uy eyes, 

He's ſinging now triumphant Elgoes. - 

Whil'ſt we poor mortgls groveling here below, 
Fall ſhort'of that hisprayſe, we fain would ſhow. 
This onely dare we own, that for his Herſe, 

It fancy fall, yet grief hath made a Verle. 


C £5800Se Ard. Garner; A. 
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The nab an raſa etuſs tothe | 
Hom Sie hate! Bariahhets. 


you Sager. Hands thatdo trend thisHerſe, 
Accept the Homage ow T7 s Verſe, 

Tears are pr rbetorick aC weak 

Knows how to abenk arm $0/fpete : 

I have oe Arr pg; 

Who do wit, but gratrtude. 

This Noble Gentleman, when firftI came 

Into the world, beſtow'd on me my Name. 

Now he hath lareby jefr the world, ſhall I - 

_ _— more wr die? _ | 

What though ler Pens applaud t. 

They meant topay their wn, and not my be. 

His prayers for, and favors te me ſhown, 

No other Muſe proclaims 


belidexmy own, 
Which h a zew-Born 
May ae yer" 


A Name wherein you nothing'mran, can 
His 8h, Place, Perſon, Graces ; all were ckgh 


Whieſt 


Whileſt here : But now he in thoſe belghts doth dwell, 
That nothing, but an .2xgels tongue can tell, 
My [nfaxt- Muſe with ſuch 6right glory, 
Leayes flaming Seraphims ro write his fory. 


Nath. Owen, 


Anno vEtal. 12*, 


" awd , 
Py 
, oy . 
. on 


Oblequies to the Memory. of .. .. 
a ls. Sur Nath. Barnardiften, Kt. b 4 


Goh w_ (my Friends) _ this ſable Herlc, . 

0 offer upa Trilatary Yaſe:; 
Even ſuch, as love and ſorrow ſball ſuggeſt : 

Sorrow nc'er made good Poet, Love the bet.  * ©, ? 
O ! how much rather, if th'al ordering 3; 

Of Providence Druine (which noge withſtand ) 

Had ſo diſpos'd, I would have this day 

My ſalutary yows 3 but naw the'way! (tf 
To joy's (hut up : The ſcene whichwhylowe we 
Thought Cemicky now ends in a Tragedy. | 
W here were yee Galen and Hippocrates. ? 

Thou Paracelſus, who didft vainly pleaſe 

Thy {clf, to boaſt with thine Elxer's art 

To make 2 man immortal ? could'ſt that part 
Have ated here, or ſome years luſters more, 
Have added to his lives leaſes on this ſcare, 
Like loyal Romens for Augoſtaw, we 

A during ftatse © thy me | ; 
Would have ereS8ed; grav'd thy name in Braſs, 
Laſting to ages glory : But (alas :) - 


Nor 


Sir NATHANLEL BARNARD'1STON. 


Nor Themiſon, nor <Aſculaptw, 

—Mcachans thou, nor Podalmgms | i! .- 
Lough the Galenick Naribn, chough you bs: 

Cheit Dodors, conld you bring'a retnedy 

To ſuperſede this fate : That hand that gave 

This wound ( Acbiles like) could onely fave : 

Then which no othet weapoxrſahy, I know, 

Nor «#:verſal medicine here below. | 

He's theretore gone, and we alive to ſee, 


The Monument of our mortalit 

Hu ſacredreliq ws; para what 

He was in's lis and ſtudy to be that. 

But is there any that will undertake, 

To write his copy; I fear his hand will ſhake, 

Or's Penſif's dull, or ſome fault in his eyes, 

That he indent deform'd obliquities. 

Yet his clear eye, and fleadyhandneer drew, 

But frat Lines from the center, for he knew 

And learn'd from fuch a maſter, who alone 

Could =_ the bangdand hearts poſition. 

And ſo he guided was; that few are ſeen 

On this worlds Theater, orer'ſt havebecn 

Equal proficients with him in this art, 

This heavenly art of living well z which part 

He much adorn'd, and 'twas his greateſt grace, 

And worrh's embell:ſhment in ſuch a place, 

As God had ſet him, to be good as great ; 

Goodneſi and greatneff, both well here did meet 

In him. How ſoon began ! for in hisprime 
He chole (not like luxuriow youth) his time 
cy in th'ages wexton revellin 

But ſought that merchandize, whic hich © onely brings 

That great advantage (after all his care 

And travel) now polſleſs'd, w—_—_ all fear 


Of 


 Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


Of looſing : he by firm sndextare bound 
Himſelf to God, not for years; for he found 
They might expe, and's Fathers legacy 

Was more then this poor worlds anzuity, 
Therefore in graces tenure, humbly he 

Caſt anchor untoall eterzity. 

And now his term, and weather. beaten bark 
With the worlds forms and , trke the ark 
Puts int' a qutet harbor, even as 
Reſted upon the Mountain afrarat. + 

He left this world i'th' form by Lazd and See, . 
Yet he a calm 77 ra way | 

Found in himſelt; as-one that ſam ts Land, 
Having {cap'd ſbiparack, doth ith' Harbor ſtand 
Ssfeand ſerure z yet viewing with ſad eyes 

The Monuments of Neptwaes croeltics : 

Or he whole ſhipſrom ſome far Conatrey bound; 
Laden with/Geld and Spice, at length hath found 
The wiſhed Port, prays that his Friends may ſee, 
The like returns advantage ; lo did he, 

Having receiv'd his lading heme fecure, 

Prayes God, the State and Cherches to enſure. 
But whil'ſt we minde his germ, we value not 

Our lof, nor can: The Saints indeed have got 
One that will bear 2 part with them, whil't we 
Are left ro ſing a doletul __ 

To mourn, begomes us well ; needs no art 
To paint atrar, that comes nar from the heart : 
Or that we hire lome ancient prefics'es 

To how] their well-diſſembled nania's. 

For ſuch {a1 Sables (Sorrans Lowery ) 

Well may they hold a ſebiance to the oe, 

Of ſome thing which we ſee ; but for the reſt 
Behinde the Curtain, Cannot be expref... 


ts. A. EE. a 


Sir NATHANIEL BARNARDISTON-. 
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So did that Artiſt when he came to draw 

The Parents griet, for _ | 

Caſt o'er a veil, (the rett within made good 

By an Apoſiopeſss underfiood) 

Then draw the Cartain here (my Muſs) and tell, 
The World thou can't with no {nes 

Their grief, whoſe boar. 'twas once to have had, 
A Wife, or childes relation here: So ſad 

Appears the Scene, There's none that bears apart 

A mourning robe, without a mouyntug bears. 


Yet once again (thou Cypref tree) 

Let me now pluck a branch from thee ; 

Bitter conſtraint, and ſaddeſt wo, 

(Alas) compels me ſo to do. 

Thou wonr'ſt not to receive 4 call 

To every uulgar funeral, 

We'll therefore not impropriate 

Pn ones 
oO loote eree Or © 

As hature rarely Viingett forth, 

Mournthes, tor on this woful Beer 

Lies ont, On hath nox 7 2 Peer. 

For whom the Heavens (avif, too long, 

They had expected him among. _. 

His Fellow Saints) at lalt have ſent 

Now to compleat their Parlament. 


$4x4 ruunt Manſolt (# viſa, ruuntq; Coloſit | 

Mole ſus, & fi que porro Monwmenta Vetuſl as 

Condidit, il aboleyit edax ; wel quicquid Apelles 

Piaxerit, au | 484d By/ippms duxerit ole, 
| oat W 


Apparent 


© Eleguesonthat renowned Knight 


Apparent nuſquunt(xe ſab ſiftexte ruins.) ' 
«At meliora 1tht pretas Monumenta toe yit, 

L uippe fides tma clays (evo raresima moſiro) 
Te petre inſeruit. Titulote poſſe carere 

Ergone Marmaree © licet aut componere par Ui 
Maxima +: 'Neomgz Chera cathefid aſcripte inrq uum 
Ut remeanti lus devour mente Britanns., 

LO wi tamen, (tf; nos tot blandimenta nepotes 

Chara reliquiſit) ſuperes whi nulla cupido 

Irrvadet redennds, non jj populuſye ſenatus 

Antiquum ad meritumg; locwm retocare poteſſet, 
Conſoctare twis, te ſuaviloguentior wſquam 

Nec fuerat dum tu fueras, nec amantior ullus 

Out potuit, Luoties dextram (Veneraude) beniguam 
Tu mibi, quam gyatos atwplexin [ape dediſl, 

Nwlt ementitog.? Terud monitog; dels _ 
Tdque freguenswikh s 


;" culltox, eras quid tu neque parens 
Numin atque alios mecum ſuadere ſolebas, 

Oh quoties & que pobis memoranda locutus 

Digna velut clao7 manetnt infi xe trabal; ? 

Nam neque In 4 am Udno ſermone merare, 
Pejorem (olitus coram aut demiiitere triftem, | 

L wos vultas, quales Vids candore micantes | 

Atque oculos ? mibr ques ſpeBare (beau non licet pltra, ) 


eAt nunqudm? Oh % | poſtr as 1eſonabit ad aures 
Vox _— ſonos 1nd ws mibi Ad Fo. ates : 
Nam mibi nunc ſuperas hes diſſociatilss ,, oras 


Lenta nimis ela mmpellent ſuipiria noſire 

Aaſce iterum tnfidas, wi fruſtra referre conemur. 
eAſt ego quandoquidem nebys te fats twulerny us «4 

O quam te memor em, + memorans ſyipina [andem, 
Dum mefins reddam ſoleunua wota Sepulcbro. 


Joh, Clopton, Gent: 
An 


Sir NATHANIEL BarNAzDistON. 
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SPprEp oe rep eeey 
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 LLIACAS 


An Epicedium upon the death of that thrice northy Knight, 
Sir Nathaniel Barnardiſton, emment for Fiety 


to God, love to the Church, and fidelity 
to bis Country. 


JT's eafie for to write an Elegie | 

On common fates, great ſorrows ſluptfie ; 
A toe or finger loft, we can complain, 
But wounds receiv'd in kwer, bears, Or brarn, 
(Theparts that be architefFonical) 
Opprels the ſence, we ſhould complarn withall, 
A cask that nought, but the light arr doth bold, 
Sounds far more (hrilly,then one fil d with gold, 
Fleet ſlreams ave clamorows, the deepeſt joyes 


And ſorrows, their own depth do keep from noylſe. 


Our loſle fo wu as would 4 country _— ; 
We want both help to bear ngth toſpeak, 
VW hat is't ro ws wiſe, of gre) ron Fo 
Should ſuch a father, fuch a hwhend dye > 
Or a few mournful Scholars make this moan, 
Ourdear Mecenas, our beſt friend is gone ; 
Th' ex of a ſorrow that's thw large, 
Should be borne out at 4 whole Nations charge ; 
A publick taxe of grief, whole ſubſidies 
Ot tears, and freely given, wil ſcarce ſuffice, 
Where are you all, who while he was alive 
Onn'd noze but bim, your repreſentatrue 2 
Reſound a Barw tors name, cannot that breath 
Which filenc'd other Rivals, filence Death > 
Shal the graves priſon your free choyle prevent, 
And break a previledge of —_ ? 
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Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


Tell him, he hath your ſuffrages, leaſt we 
Judgar ter Ok your voyce, 4 wel as be ; 
ut fince your tongues avail not, let your eyes 
Diſcharge their laſt debt to his ebſequzes. 
Tears bave 4 frog (t h _ e5 
You cannot ſpeake, yet Out lence, 

Our Patriot 4-1 Loſs was rb ; 
Saving our freedoms, to bave loft bis own. 
From right who would net ſwerve,or conſcious wreſt, 
To pleaſe a ſide, or ſerve an tmereſt ; 
WR by ay Divine, y_ Laws, 
And did zot dread the power,qor court th : 
Of the wilde multitude,but furmly — _ 
To his firſt prexciples, and thoſe were good ; 
And as his Tenents, ſo we may be bold 
To ſay,bs bozours and eftate were old. 
H'was born to had no need to defire 
To warm his hangs, by s neighbours bouſe on fires 
His plentiful revenues did not riſc 
To higher rates, fince taxes andexciſe ; 
Fames trump found's forth his exegftanrt renann, 
When th' Tag { 44 <5 Fg craps 1 
M#|brooms of G extry Can et d 
_ in (carlet, which is hanours bue, 
Yetin his 647th and blawd he found a ſtaine, 
Till *:245 4nzabled, and-be born again. 
You reverend Drunes go en'to tell 
His following ſtory, whom he lov'd ſo wel. 
You are Gods Heraulds, and by place delign'd, 
T' emblazon his moſt noble beaw/a- born mind ; 
His faith moſk vigorous, though croſt by icnce, 
Could grafP a ile,eye emapwence; 
Th the clouds, that "tore the Church were 
He could fore- fee her dsy w4s meer to dawn. A © 


"Sir NATHAN 1EL BARNARDISTON; 
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The rage of enemies now grown ſo ſtout, 
He judg'd a blae, before their {;ght went out ; 
His zeal tow ring aloft to heavenly things, 
Yet was diſcreet, 
—_— height of »- by 
T rear, yet Juity bearing » tO fubdue. 
Hake - Chriſt the Church, ſhoze bright as day, 
Ireland can witneſle, yea Americs : 
In all theſe he enjoy'd the name; and ſtile 
Of 4 true Iſraclite, and free from gudle, 
Though not from in, yet in a Goſpel ſence, 
Sixcerily # counted lnnocenee, 
This, at his death,caus'd him ſuch peace within, 
For death ſcares newe,but where it meets with ſin. 
His Noble Lady now : 
Like a true Toile, which hath loſt her Adate, 
And ſad poſterity knows by thetv Pet 

Se x 


Wedo not — 

'Twere cruelty to ſtraine a Seeding fore, 
Inſtcad of ſtanching to provoke it more. 

Oh, dry your tears up, whilſt you ſtil complarn; 
You only mind your lofs, but not bi gain; 
Were't not more love for to rejoyce, as he 
Doth there, then to wiſh him our milery ? 
Repine nor at his change, would you again 
Hear him complainiag under fon, and parn 2 

We in retired corners melt our eyes 

In tears, and breath our ſpirits out in fighs, 

W hilft he in glory is !r/amphant ; where 

He never hears a groan, nor {ces a tear. 

Our Aſc (ings nought but Elegies, his tongue 
Is now a chanting forth 4 marriage ſong. 

Grieve not at his new honour lately ſent, 
Tofit ith' upper houſe of I ar[Jament, 


VVhere 


DD 
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Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


VVhere all three States agree, and none doth ſtrive 
For Priviledges, or Prerogative ; 

Before whoſe bar ocher great Courts ſhal come, 
Tags wp their accounts, and hear their doom : 
In this the worlds ſupream juſt (ouncil, none 

Can cauſcy or fear a diſſolytron, 


Ergo triumphatis infernd fimibus, Ipſs 
Adore exarmats, regna ſuperns pes. 
—_ fats regant? ur monumenta fatiſcunt ; - 
Ipſaq, cernuntur poſſe ſepulchrs mor: : 
Sed x9 rare fides pairieq; _ | 
Feryida Vicer wn jroſage ects. 
Dignum bunc laude virum, lex, plebs eecleſia, clerm, 
Caters (i taceas, urvere muſs jubet. 
Ciſtula drffringi potuit, ſed gemms ſuperſies 
Wſq niens, Fi; emteriturs ae. 
Non ts Van fuit tngentis nomims umirs, 
vu Prams ny wy fama minera _=_ 
m xon pra va jubens irats principis ar der, 
New onal rabzes mente quatit ſolids, 
Perſtitit ut rupes Varits Vexata procellie, 


Fixa baſy firmagque ramen 5: ftertt, 


Heu! tereor ne hac magna domw ſuſſults coluamnis, 
Tam validis,ruptis biſce neſella cadat. 


Joh, Owen, _ 
Ref, Wrat. par. 
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Sir, NATHAN 1EL BARNARDISTON, 
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To the Memory of that renowned Kaight, 
Sir Nath, Bggnargiſton,  . 


'Odokas the Heljatrop the Stih's lov'd flower, 
That ſpreads the yellow curtain of her bower 
At his fair riſing, cloſes it agats * | 
When he declineth weſtwatd" to the maih : 
Ev'ifo ſholtd 'we; t our Pbebw gone to bed, ) 
Shur in our joyes, and hang a drooping head : 
Our lips in ſales dreſle, cloſe on all, 
Our tongues are to pronounce a funeral! ; 
A phaas 5 fimeralt z recall that name, 
A name ſoold,"twil fit the tramp of fatne ; 
A name too bedvie for a ſlender quil, | 
Whole very echo would a Nation fill; 
A name ſo good, poſterity may run 
Divifion on that name, ti@ tame were done, 
Pardon (97e# $:r) we cannot {peak thy worth, 
4pollo's tOngue-ry'd, and mult Hp it forth ; 
To ſcore each vertue on thy noble tombe , 
Would ftrike :nvention,and the Muſes dumbe. | 
VW hat —_— of wel-breath'd Lungs (crew'd ne'r ſo high, 


Can reach the E/x of that harmony, 
That did concenter in thy Frons breſt, , 
Warb'ling forth Arrs,luch as the Sphears might feaſt 


Sweet conſort | where the Graces tune their throats, 
And vertues chant their Polyphonian notes, 
Striving r excel in thoſe diuiner Layes, 
And crown their Maſter with :#{&/{cal baycs, 
But oh we lack an Orpheiss in oar cares 
That might diſtinguiſh ('they are ſtopt 1th rears ) 
, 7 H Each 
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VVhere all three States agree, and none doth ſtrive 


For Priviledpes, or Prerogative ; 

Before whoſe bar other great Courts ſhal come, 
To ne wp their accounts, and hear their doom : 
In this the worlds ſupream juſt ('ouncil, none 

Can caulcy or tear a diſſolution, 


Ergo trlumphatis iufernt finibm, Ipſs 
Morte exarmata, regina ſuperns pevis. 
Luid non fata regunt? ſente monumenta fatiſcunt ; - 


Ipſaq, cernuntur poſſe ſopulchrs mor: : 


Sed pietas & rars fides pairieq; _ 
Ferytda Vicerwnt nny be necis. 
Dignum bunc laude virum, lex, plebs,eccleſi a, clerw, 
Catera ſj taceas, urvere muſa jubet, 
Ciftula diffringi potwit, ſed gemms ſuperſies 
ſq nitens, of enteriturs dic. 
Non ts Vans fuit tngentis nomines umbra, 
Prams ſed meritis fama minor a dedit, 
Quem xon prava jubens irati principls ardor, 
Non populs rabies mente quatit ſolids. 
Perſtitit ut rupes yariis Vexate procellis, = 
Fixa baſt firma,qua tamen ftettt, 
” 
e 


Heu! tyereor ne hac magna domw ſwſſulta columnis, 
Tam validis,yuptis biſce niſella cadat. 


Joh, Owen, __ 


To 


Sir, NATHAN EL BARNARDISTON, 


To. the Memory of that renowned Kaight, 
Sit Nath, Barnardiſton, 


'Odkas the Hlloray the Sth's lov'd flower, 

I ita ſpreads the yellow curtain of her bower 
At his fair riſing, cloſes it agats *.' h 
When he declineth weſtward" to the mai : 
Ev'nfo ſhodtd we; { our Pbebws gone to bed, ) 
Shur in our joyes, and hang a drooping head : * 
Our lips in ſables dreſle, cloſe mourners all, 
Our tongues are to pronounce a funerall ; 
A Barmſtox's funerall ; recall that name, 
A name ſo'old,"twil fit the tramp of fatne ; 
A name too bedvie for a ſlender quil, ; 
Whole very echo would a Nation fill; 
A zame ſo good, poſterity may run 
Divifton on that name, til tzme were done, 
Pardon (great $:r) we cannot ſpeak thy worth, 

4pollo's tOngue-ty'd, and rhult {ſp it forth ; 
To ſcore each vertue on thy noble tombe , 
Would ſtrike 7wentioz,and the Muſes dumbe. | 
W hat —_— of wel-breath'd Lungs (crew'd ne'r ſobigh, 
Can reach the E/a of that harmony, 
That did concenter in thy. pious breſt, p 
Warb'ling forth Azz7s,lucti as the Sphears might feaſt ; 
Sweet conſort | where the Graces tune their throats, 
And vertues chant their Polyphonian notes, 
Striving t' excel in thoſe dturner Layes, 
And crown their Maſter with c2{ſ{zal bayes, 
But ob we lack an Orpheis in our cares 
That might diſtinguiſh (hy are ſtopt n1ith tears ) 


, Each 


-- # 


 Elegias on that renowned Knight 


— 


Each lofty firaine; each Tayſady reſound, 

And take each qzevey at the firſt rebound , 

Our {ence is dul, and cannot rchend 

The words they breath'd, unleſs His Ghoſt do ſens 
A lock the of of tris heart, 

W hic t en paguges to our eyes impart ) 
We niſi dilpair hole Hear” Xtra paid4 
Andbe jr nc dfpcl their minde in groans, 
Sure 'twas his Muſick a3, he's gone from hence 
To Heav'ns- Xinys Ch there for to commence - 
DoRor?s glory, and kath left. us here | 
To celebrate bi fenff, our funeral chear, 

Oh / howbs conſort, and bz mourful train, 
Their Criſtal cifternsbroach, draw, Tomy 
Brim ful withTears, each lender e3e, © reflows, 
And proves a runnhigg banquet inthe cloſe, 
That friend, who brings woes bis gzes, - 
May fl his ſtomach att res 0 

But now our dear Merenxs leads t 

Come, _ þ, our ſorrows cannat Ray : 
The ſlow-pac wait upen the herſe, 
Fryer feet to ffead degrne* verſe : 

The vertues which were t#mates inhis breft, 
Hover about, now they have loſt cheir neſt ; 
And fear left they whohad a cage of gold 

Be forc'd to wander { charity's lo cold ) 

Nay beg for harbour, av0o earh bear; they meet, 
Yet find nolodg} but a wiading-ſheet. 
Unhappy hand of tate, that went about 

To make the boles whaneat thele Birds flew out / 
Theſe pretty Phi meles hop from flag toNag, 


Filling hy ie with ſweetneſs, as they wag 


ly wings, cach cate with elogres, 
And thusexol their patray; to the *kics, 


What 


» 4 


Six Natmantat BARNARD LSTON. 
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 VVhat ſoaring pinion's able to exprefſe 


That wel caaffancy, the fole imprefſe 
That rul'd thy a&ions, and 2s firmty ftaod 
As doth the Ote the Monarch of rhe wood ; 
VVhoſle ſtately t mary hf to Arie welhyt, 
( Like tothe poplar eo exch' whiff 
And dance a quaver with a mb 
CO Boreas plays a —_— his brow ? 

n nowadays m ſue} a poſture ftand, 
That's ready to receive cach baſe command : 
Blow what mind wil like the wind-ſerving Vane, 


marr ain, 
ene ls, 


Ayers hdr that 
ev'n Babel to 


Andie harſh 


But Barmiftoy moved in an higher r= 


Diſdain'd to crouch unro 
And on the Hinges rary his wy 


bot nyt onion mer nk = 


Your very-ſouts anowhar frame you would , 

New caſt your moulds, and work ond brirtle clay 
To ſuch at , as with 
Heav'ns-broad-backt Porter Ate frengrhexcel, 


— 

And ott'ring ſtate. A we have loſt 

By deaths py ( ourglory'scroft } 

An ancient Ps#ov, whoſe firm baſis 

Supporters of the ww, and — 
V'n when lurraunded with the cas 

Of Errors, Schiims, and Metamorphoſes , 


Call it Seths pillar, wonder, and vouchſafe 
Toread thy inſcriptign cbs Epitaph ; 


Bchold Nathanrel c+-lacred ftyle TIE 
CAnlſrd bite rs wed he, ley + 

An holy v LEG by ge FILS 

By Surgeons t.to awn out 6102 
Mirrourot g uf, andokronftancy, 915 VV 
Goas gi Hour; a targg => nan 7 w”_ 


Et yetermriii eXuvVids x, 0 fag; ulneu _ ? 
Fletilss 1U/a refert, ix 014 1# verba veſc 
Heu| cinieres magntuordngy — - 
Et ditursfuit Sariion, dblar eonpeatorey;} | 7 mn 1h 


$1c vox. Lat heres fanaibw 1484 Jaw: | 
Te ſequar ;, at lent is; pedibus modo carrite afwr ; 
Funerts, beu, coor 1mare modes: | _ 
Stella ſerena. poli cecidut jomglotia neſts; ; To 
O dec | O noſtre, felaferenapayst ' 1 7:0 
Hac ſignante, iam, n0p qual evrairous 1geus | 


Nil metuit popwliy projperas, dolos.. 
Infauſtes nuſquam df 1h orbemn; ' | 
Evomuttue ras, bells nefanga , neces. 


Indidit buic nullas iresnaturg malegnas, | 1111. 1 


Quales c Cancey phi tet 9; Cant. 443 11A 
2j1n deait aſpe 3m i; [rontwngs | var ot " SERATL 
Luteſub tnocun now latet wile lus, | 
Scllicet tnnumert fulgent binc mat planets, - . ii) 
Et nova diſper gunt lumins ; quale detrw'b 2111 | (1 


Fert quaſi ſtelliferams per dorſum, #ellio ſpharam : ' * 
Sed cave,tabificam pixida peu babet, 30 
Lacifer Angelico 2611 laruatuy anidts, 
Decipit incautum credulitate gregem, . -._ 
| Auguitam 


© $;r NATHANIEL. BARNARDISEON. | 


eAuguſiam Phe bs faciem mortalibun ag is- 
Invids opeco aufert corpore Luna ſuv. 
Non tulit hac noſtrum, magno dum luxit tn orbe 
e/£ qual peragens trite SY Here || 
Mecanas, Trabeatus, Eques, PaſcityColit, Ornat, 
Clerum, Fus, Patriam, Munere, Vace, Fide. 
Siugula quid memorem d' Njl non lauaabile Barmſion, 
Stemmata nobilitans, flemmate priſca ſus. 
Nubibua immunits tr anflato eſt mortis Horizon, 
Occaſu claro, pulchrza# ori erit. 


Ra. Aſtel. 


An Elegy on the Death of che Righc 
 Worſhipful 


Sir NatH, BARNARDIST 0% 


F Davids, WortHies, God himſelf. recount 

In #rit Divine, whith doth humane ſurmount, 
It Chrift, the anounting of his holy Head 
Deign'd, as an honox done t'his Funeral Bed ; 
And to requite this pretious Afarzes favor, 
Embalm'd her ame with Everlaſting ſavor. 
Then do we not amil+, this faith/ul Knight 
To praiſe and recommend z if ſo me might 
Hereafter move to pious emulation, 
Poſterity by holy imitation, 
And not his $0z alone, to bear the Name 
And Heir his Grace, but others gain the fame 
Ofbeing like this cr't renowned Knight, 
To equal and ſurpaſs him, it they might, 

H 3 (WHhil'k 
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(Whif others Minifters are bound, 
His praiſe by vw _—_ forth to found. 
we DH on receive, 
bs reward, Godand Man (hail give. 


Nathaxiel daws coraſems Ber nar alfion 
Vtxit itn bas terra 


FVixiſſet ſemper, regoves {j Samina vita 


Vox populs, cujus clarant authechiss 
Clara ad iwuidiam, quem ſic neqz dira ſi mull 46 
Flexit ab officio carcere, ſi'Ve munis. 


on AOUIG, nec nec ſumms pericla moyebant 


O02 Dew fn Men en ranges; 
Now r redde ns offectoſa Deo. 

#/dens noble anime aſcendente rel qurt ; 
Weed ut EO ltd: 


£7 j.\ 


Sir NaTHANIEC SarnAgDISTON. 


OSS SE ESSE SG WELSS: 


On the Death of that moſt Illuſtrious and 
worthy Kaight Sir Natbongel Barnardiſion. 


þ Pars oro 


f Roral Drops = A chiefs ſtrange "da: 


Vander nor what pcdpdemoee 
The eepof deaths > drnnge tek 

T PO 5 Us ro ſence, + 
That in the Tomb there leems no difference 
*'Twixt juſt and unjuſt, Pak and the Gem, 
Here yertue {cens LO Wear 00 Diadem. 

'Tis ſtrange here leexs 50 fall luch egwal lars 
Upon the T7aitors, and {au Potreets. 

But ceale fond beart to wonder, 'tisnot hard, 
Godis toluch th'exceeding great reward ; 
And ſure to him, who yet could ne'r be wone 
at a Praga 1D Os 

in life, he met with great renown, 


God did his fac withglocy crown, 
Reward in ,for (when the world (hall fee 
Thoſe Phaatons in daft interred be, 


Boch names and bodies too ; and them ſhall laugh 


Tojwoers, $0icc no berter E 
Then this : Ls here. they are baid, 
who once thei Country, and their Church betray d :) 
His name ſhall live one, that witneſs d well 
Himſelf te be #true Nathamel, 


ACROSTIL, 
N omen in &ernum, Barnardsft 


A uguſis bumayun peiive dum coffls condi; 
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 Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


” Brumas perennis adefti nobrs te 


T « lampas teriss aft inter ſydeya-teli, pe 
H aud minimu meliove turjam parte maneb : 
th ccingens radius nitidis twa lenwpora Phebm, EO 
N ofter arhitor eras, arts ſophidg; patronus* © 
I mminurye detas gents, Ute benteine! ka 
E left: Heroes ; fidei tuſemper amlcus;, 
L ex tibi grindhs erat int que niſcia Vinci. 
1a! 5 


cadente | 
A fra calore cartmPmittat fine luniine Phy, | ' ; 
R 474 fides gents wveviat procerumg; | 
N en deci ropttts tua grit hewHas, | 
A ſt nibili pendens, tu talia =whtbe Chriſti 

R eſpeFuq; Det > ſacrato'ſanguine vVenas, 

D :luvians, cauſa eft mag ni' Theodor? ty cnmp ht 

I z coelo ſolo frueris ſompergyfrurrſs> ct 
S ite water Stev : viiltum conindvevondit - © ON 
T alem quem memores lacyimarum flumine deflent 

O mnes, dona Det n0bis cum numing foſcant, ' 
N 0s decet banc deflere yicem, Lemitan, doltje," 6 5 , 


4 # 4 + p vv 
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An Elegie onthe © Right he Worthipfull n 
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* 


Is whom all noble vertues did appear ; + 
A faithfull Patrjet, one that ever ſod © 
Firme to Gods ( auftyayto hisCayrrries good ; 


And yet by cnc! Gall hand = 
Lai uſt : ho can wil "6 opn_ts 
aid level with the « Yo on wihſiapd 


wh iivon, 
Diath's 


V— 
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Sir NaTHAan xe BarnArnISTON, 


— 


Death's all commanding power 2 this tyrants Law 
Is that which keeps the univerſe in awe ; 

He nips the 1nfaut bloſſom when it ſprings 

And aged Snow ©© diflokation brings + - + 

And though tbe failed Rgt" year after year, 
With a freſh avonr im her leaveruppeary” +, - » 
Age knows no ſpring, and death will not reftore 
His ſtollen goods, tilt trme fhat be ws mere, 

O happy thoſe thardoe berimes:begin " 

To love C'hrift Fefuu, and to leaveofffiy; 

To walk m hoty wayes with\Smrax 
That in the armes of fa:th their $avzour hold. 
The lite of ſuch & bleſt, their «24: much more, 
For then they veſt fromlabppr, notbefore, 


».A _ 


Thus (worthy Sxyneraſton) thowant bleſt, ./ -«. ; 


Who from thy'ſaboursand all pains doff xef. 
Death which for thee'a crown of gold prepares, 
Gives unto us a thorny crown of tears, 
And puts us in a\'mourning frame,for we 
Cannot but have ſad herrts, when as we tee 
The Chariots and rhe 'Horimen yeeld to fate, 
And few ſuch left toguide the affairs of Stare : 
But yer our grict for thee thall not proceed, 
'Tis charity to give to thole tharneed, 
That's to our ſelves; our miſeries and feares 
Require not only floods, but ſearof tears, 
Therefore for thee we'l ceaſe oufr lamentation, 
Aad tak*t up tor osr ſelves, andfor theNatwn; 

h for our loſle we cant chaſe but grieve, 
This comfort {hal our yetrelijeve ; 
That hear n is joyful, and thy blefled Nate 
Shall be a means our griefs to mitigate, 
O what a happy ſtate it were, if we 
Had no more cauſe of forrow . but for thee, 
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ACROSTIC. 


N on audi noſtras, Barnardiſtone, querelas, 

A ut lacrymis opw eſſe putas 7, ſed funera fletu 

T « tua 08 ornare Vers ;, at nos tamen ip ſt 

H aud ita ſeptimus,; vanum licet efſe fatemur 

A tq ; ſupervacunm pro te (tir ſurmme) doloerny 

N on ita pro nob#s , nam mors tibi maxima merces, 
I pſa tamen ſummi nobs eſt cauſa dolores, 


E # poſcit lacrymangn imbres, luttumg y perennem, 


L uminaq; ui larrymis targeſcant ſemper amaris. 


B ufta iri tant} fludeant ornave Camanc, 

A dfit CMelpomene, me fiſq; boatibus auxas 
R epleat, & tatua reſenet plangoribus «ther, 

N ampictas & priſes fides,; © maſcula mirtms 


A ngligenumg; deeus, jam nunc perii fie uvidentar. | 


R elrgronts honos Venerabilis, #rtis amicus 
D efunFus jacet bic + titulis © honore priori 
I mpoſitis paruo tarka comtante Sep 


S ed lacyymis jarn paree, fat eſt, non pr tf Jneptus 4 4 


T e Theadore thort, quiſquis wel poſſe putabat., |, 
O nimium_ Felix frueris meliore ſenats, 
N i ub juris babet mors,mars,aut Borbarm hoſits. 


. Þ, io 
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On the mug lamerited death ofthe right Worſbipful 


VVonder not that Barnardiſton's dead, 
But rather that he ſpun. ſo lopg a thread ; 


Sir NATHANLEL BARNARD LSTON. 


| D—_—_———— 


Sure 'tis a ſound hath eccho'd th 
Chrifts verdi@t on Nathaniels lecond birch, 
Behold an 1rd lite : 
But now the Gloworm.times that we live unJer, 


Write ſuch men Miracles, 


"Twas then 


eArve ceaſed, dead, and buried 
We would enjoy'd him longer, but we knew 
Who was the gift of God, was Heavens due. 
(:S Fob, he gives and takes).cealethen to tell 
His worth, whoſe Epitoph $ a AGraclesv 


rouzh the earth, 


a wonder, 


pp olncs 


Memoriz Caen aqui Nobilifi 
mi, Pientiſſumique Viri 
AT a Aur. 


Q 


S1 modo 


7 b 
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Nathan. 


0te corripts, via propre A 
In bunc twi 


Elegies 0n that renowned Knieht, 


Eques auratw, © ir --3" 9 of 
Sint fuco Ifrackta, & abſq; dolo 
Jpſemet enim Nathaniel : 
_ - Patria, &þ familia antiquiſuime, 
Lux inter troph as ſua hoe jafFitat, ——— 
LQupd talem peperit. | | 
Amor cleri & Patreciniom : 
orthodox Rehigionis ingens exemplar & colamen, 


Vers Envangelil MrAſhris twtels & pre diam, 


Ape #03 dun Vixerit, \ 

Hi omnes ornarunt calculo 
" Mortuum, y 
ubri Epi 
| appr pd s i indulſit, ut parentem -—- ſ 
Kt filrmon, diol wont bſequenty flinte';'*" 

Sic g al CE e146 4 {Ay 

Hic fave bas dar fin. \- 


J ;met enum nu deficits, munahe 7. _ 
pon mdlyTuey anerPnjlil 3 was nu, | 
| —— eccleſi: 4 radtanitia, 


Cues ſeculi rabies 


Rrvye vault, u_— o Gude pentt 04 [$1 $7 


7 Ts #.<,r10m hh 
nlaþ fwianaiesl, 2ravi9 — 
Fidei columnam i nation. |" 
Ouem #0n gementem auates ? Abiit, hem ob:it 
hinge re DO UIOLEF als” 
Tam cel: nrgrr a «* (ve \ W, 
#trobt 
Hic eque of 5. 7 
llc corons marr Elma 


WIE #3 Improba: 


- . 


_ - Popgr 


Sir NatThatiiBi BARNARDISTON: 6 
Improba & atate degeners. 
Cum ultra Uruere penitas did tices * 


Es | tunc \wuar more, 
Ulm in occaſu ſeculi 


Occaſum wy pa oo et, 
Ut clo fulgeat fortiors 

Hine dſce LeiGor x 
Tunt tunc nos calo maturs ſum 


Cum buic ſunny mundo decidus. 


- Poſuichonoris .... | 
Et debitz obſervantiz ergo. 


_ Johan, Allor. | 
| PY; LOGO Thintkne SO Mfg 
ppb bb$($#43þÞÞ$9: Mop omeyeecys 
Chronogramma, 


$I patrlz fIDVSs perlls & VerVs aMICVs, 
VIr plVs atq; bonVs, Vita perennls crlr, 


M*; muxet juff if ſud fort, poſt fara, fiturs 


Secula cam venient, wltzma camg; dts. 
Optima ſanforum remanebant lueys Urorum 
Ilorum effari gaudia nemo poteft, 
Pe ſims pravorum remapebunt damua UIrorum : 


Ilarum effars rrifliayierns pateft. 
Fpicaphium. 


AX juſtus mah I 6 bunc periiſſe Bcebit > 
Non tit#1'; in CWrifo non periturw abit. 


Aft peritt juſtws, aici = periiſſe licebit > | . 
Heu! peritt nobis, non rediturus alit. 
F 3 Rars: 
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Elegies on that renowned Knight, 


Rara aut interris eſt juſime, purag; cada 
| Sunt inter finas lilia nata Deo, 
Ejt conſtantis opus durum quin ampla corona, 
Spes perit illits qui recadr um writ. 
Temportbuu dur frigent pietaths amis 
Vazt: finceri ſe renovare ſalent: 
Talls erat Viuus Barnardifionis, of tte 
Omnes emicutt Uir bonttetis amens, 
Nathantel urous fuit, expers frande doloque 
Sincerus, conſt axs in pietate fuit. 
Funus juſta petit, juftum bunc plorare decebit 
Ne plorate nemis, noz decet iſle dolor, 
Dum vixtt ( brifts valde eft gaviſus amore, 
Cum Domino meriens percupit efſe ſuo. 
Now ſib4 ſed Chriſto.urxis, nunc martuss zpſe,  * , | 
Cum Chriſto catlis gaudia ſurnma ſapit. 


— 


Ad LeQorem, | "Ins 
Enperit juſtus, pecit imbrobuſg, 


Sarte communi perit &tmnis, ecce 
Vanitas mundi, cito tranſit cjus 

Gloria tallax, x 
Dum viges fac ut ſapas ſuperua, A" 
Poffidens mundum quaſi non haberes; 
Ec pio terris peregrina. ccelis 

Vita perennis, 

zu gh Bibs 


Juſta 
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Juſta Nathanieli Barnardiſtono 
Equiti Aurato, 


_ abis 2 O ſerve Dei ter maxime, ſplendor 
Et columes patrie, & religionis honor. 
Hew' 10s cur dubio rerum ſub turbine linquis, 
Turbatur meds, publica puppis aquis. 
For ſitan 1migratwm quod ſeſe prabuit orbis, 
Premis nec merits 4quiparanda deait, 
vel te ſwbducts dum tranſit mmigqua tyr annis 
C #litim ereptus, quod-ſuper aſia regas? 
Irrita wvota forent terris obſtante caterua, 
Sed fient celis omnia queq; wells, 
Tete priſca fides,trque rpſa Eccleſia poſcrt 
Patronum, fer open, jam celerato pedem. 
DOuidſtas 2 at cadts beu | Deus optime ferſq; referſq; 
Gloria quod dederis fit tribnenda ij 
Subtrabis beu nobs, Dew optime quody; dedifte, 
O wed tubs cum placeat, gloria fumma tilt. 
Abſtinet 4 lacrymis quis jam # targentla guttrs 
Lumina quis nox fert © nofe dieq; flaunt. 
Ac velnuti fierent modolumina flumina ; cordum 
Hinc gemitus,doloy hinc,quod pim ille jacet. 
Lui ſteteras 4 parte Det, dum Vivus adeſes, 
Mortwus 4thereas ingrediare domos, 
Miles ut emeritus Chriſt: ſplendeſcis honore, 
Cepti ſujceptis glorificando Deum. 
Perditur extremus tuus band orabilds boſts, 
Mors Chriftt Doming quod teneare fide, 
Ergopreſiiteris cum quod Dems 1mperat, emge | 
In camerans Domint posſts tnire Det, 


Offere: 


Elegies 1 that renowntd Knight, 


Offer: ſe mo bis {ſe aelities mavbey, - 
Parte priore nigrens, poſteriore nitens, 
2 u0d ſis ſublaas ſeq uitur nigredo ſuperſies, 
od tua progentes emicat, tmde nitor. 
Ecce triumphantem jam ſpiritualibus army, 
Non ſecus ac Chriſtum tu, ſequar pſe ducem. 


Jo, French. Art, Mag. 
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Carmen funebre in obitum clarisfmi Vviri 
D. Nathaniel Barnardiſton, 
equitts Awy, 
Ccubuit clarus claro de ſkemmate natus 
Barnardiſtonus, gloria certa ſuis; 
Gloria certa ſuis, magis an genexe an pietatc 
Emicuit queras :clarus gtrog; fuit, 
Sanguinis en quanto {ucrat dignatus hovore, 
Mentis candores Pagan ores potclt. 
Effigiem verz virtutis itatis 
Candoris ſhes religionis babes, 
Flete viri, lugete ſenes, plorate puellz, 
Pulpita mel, ſactifunera flete viri. 
Nos res lugemus noftzas, Eccleſia lager, 
Interitum deflet patria mzſta twum, 
Te nob1s vitia & mores rapuerc maligni, 
In ccelis Virtus tetua ſana locat : 
Terra tegit corpus,mens aureoregnatOlympe, 
Fama Anglos inter celſaperentis exit, 


Nath, Eqres, 
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In obitum IIluſtriſſimi Domini, D. Nath. 
Barnardifion ,Equitis Aurati, | 


Ro dolor | infignis ſuccumbit gloria noſlr:, 
P Nobilium Ghnder, j#ſltieq; decms, 
Spes dulcit Patrie decreſert te moriente, 
Te Urventestuo laumine twts ful. | 
get te, nudigq; carent, of carcere claufi 4 
is data non rarda ſunt tus dons manu. 
Muſaram Pater es, qui ſit, poſt funera Patris 
Preteres Vereor uullus adeſſe velit. 
Fulgids fiells cadit non ultra credita terre 
Immerite, at c#lis Jam quog; fixa manet. 
Verus amor, ſpes firms, fideſq; inſignia Chriſti, 
Omnia florebant pefore clauſa tuo. 
Inqut oculss charites habitant & gratavenuſlas, 
Nec minoy es pro&Ui tu pietate tuws, 
( alitas bec bona te ſanttFum fecere beatum, 
Et nunc in cali premia digns caps. 
Te lugeant omnes, lacrymis ſint undiq; ſparſi, 
Veſtitus nigros induat omni amans, 
Lui color albus erat, nunc eft contrarim albs : 
Fam, jam, comveniet lutibw ile color, 
Hac ego, dum laudant alti twa fafls, tuaſy; 
Ingenta land:s nheriore canunt, 


Rob. Hobart. 
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Flogit! or tht tevowiied Rollin, - = 


In 
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NATHANIEL BARNARDISTON; 


Atigtam. - 
And Aft If I An Nobh Hint. 


A Generous Knight arid NoMe Meant tity here} © 
I'th' «Art of Luing well, he had no Peer, 

A true Nathamiet, and void of gaile, . 

Stay and admire (Reader) but 4 while, 

Here Barnardiſton ies, our fols bttnoan 

With briniſh Tears, as doth this we*piae Store : 

Here lies his #or#, in Heaven's his better part, 

True worth, 4nd Art Þ In At Noble Hurt, 


San Morgen: 


